TREMENDOUS   ENERGY

That not in vain one would have sought

The music of George Egerton;
And yet throughout that celebration,
No Keynotes thrilled the congregation/

The allusion in the first stanza is to The Quest of the
Golden GzW, by Richard Le Gallienne.

What sort of a man was Lane to work for, or to work
with?

I expect there would be a good many different opinions
about that. I always found him charming. But then
I stood in a privileged position. Nothing ill could come
out of Devon, least of all out of our particular corner of
it. Then, again, I had known him all my life. He
was kind and indulgent to me and there is no denying
I was very fond of him and I missed him greatly when
he died. Chapman had a great regard for him, an
affectionate regard, but I have heard him say some stiff
things about Lane and the amount of work he expected
from his staff.

In the first place it must be borne in mind that The
Bodley Head was Lane's divinity, and he never spared
himself in its service. Long and irregular hours were
nothing to him if there was anything special afoot, and
there usually was. He was tremendously energetic;
the volume and variety of his correspondence bear
witness to that. But then his business, with Its co-
related activities of collecting, was his pastime. He
knew no other. He took up golf for a time; but he
made a poor show of it. There were, of course, his
social distractions. He was very fond of society, and
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